44    ONE-ACT PLAYS OF TO-DAY

MRS HARRIS [in a businesslike tone]. Willy, do you mi ad running
out for a drop of something ?

WILLY PIPE [neither enthusiastically nor univillingly\. No.

MRS HARRIS. That's a good boy 1 [To WALTER WRIGHT]
Reach me them jugs, will you, Walter ? [WALTER obeys.} 'Ere.
[She gives WILLY the smaller.} A pint an'n'arf of stout. [Gives
the other} A quart of four-ale, and [here she mysteriously produces
a clean flask from her cash-pocket under her dress and hands it
over} 'ere, a quartern of special Scotch, Now, can you

manage ?

WILLY [pocketing the flask}. Yes.
MRS HARRIS. That's a good boy.    'Ere.    [Gives him money}
Now look sharp.
[WILLY departs on his errand.   MRS MANLY rises from her
chair and proffers it.
MRS MANLY. Sit Jcre, Mrs * Arris.
MRS HARRIS \compljln^ Thank you, Mrs Manly. \To MRS
PIPE] You don't mind me sendin' Willy, I'm sure, Mrs Pipe.
'E's a good boy.
MRS PIPE. I only wishes as every mother 'ad as good a son.
Some say girls is more haffectionate, but I'm sure I ain't found
them so, an' wot with eight living an' five I've buried------
[The completion of the sentence is deferred by a sharp blow in
the ribs from EMILY'S elbow. Every one looks anxiously
at MRS HERBERTS, who seems not to have heard the
remark.
EMILY [fiercely under her breath}. Muvver I
MRS PIPE [peevishly}. Wot is it ?
EMILY. Can't you be more tactful ?
[She indicates her meaning by a directing glance.
MRS PIPE [realising her iniquity and accordingly offended with her
laughter} You put your elbow right into me corsets, Emily ;
[ believe you've broke that bone I was a-tellin' you about only
,ast night.
EMILY. Oh, shut up, Muvver I
[MRS HERBERTS has taken out a handkerchief. The others
watch her in silent apprehension. She merely blows her
nose, however, and returns it to her bosom, when the silence